
Cloud 9 at top of Act II. 

Lyrics by Caryl Churchill, Music by Michael Rasbury 

 

It’ll be fine when you reach Cloud 9. 

 

Mist was rising and the night was dark 

Me and my baby took a walk in the park 

He said Be mine and you’re on Cloud 9. 

 

Better watch out when you’re on Cloud 9. 

 

Smoked some dope on the playground swings 

Higher and higher on true love’s wings 

He said Be mine and you’re on Cloud 9. 

 

Twenty five years on the same Cloud 9 

 

Who did she meet on her first blind date? 

The guys were no surprise but the lady was great 

They were women in love, they were on Cloud 9. 

 

Two the same, they were on Cloud 9. 

 

The bride was sixty five, the groom was seventeen, 

They fucked in the back of the black limousine. 

It was divine in their silver Cloud 9. 

 

Simply divine in their silver Cloud 9. 

 

The wife’s lover’s children and my lover’s wife, 

Cooking in my kitchen, confusing my life. 



And it’s upside down when you reach Cloud 9. 

 

Upside down when you reach Cloud 9. 

 


